DISCOVERY    OF    MILNE    BAY

A LL ABOUT us stretched thick forest and jungle,
i\full of an oppressive silence, only broken by the
occasional scream of some parrot from a high tree-
top. There were no fish in the torrent, and we washed
the sand in places for gold, but none was found. One
of our exploring parties found a small village in a
deep narrow valley. It was ill-built, and its people
were dirtier, and seemed *more savage, and slightly
darker in complexion, than the Moresby Island
natives. They were much alarmed on seeing our
party, but were assured after a little, and brought
crabs and oysters, and bird of paradise plumes, off
to the ship in wretched little canoes. The weather
cleared on the afternoon of April 27, and we weighed
and continued to run up what we supposed was a
strait leading between New Guinea and the D'Entre-
casteaux. The land was closing in on us, and was
soon not more than eight miles apart; and as head-
land after headland opened out, all hands watched
with interest for the secret to reveal itself; all the
officers were on the bridge, and the men crowded
the bulwarks. It was one of those exciting moments
which rarely occur and are never forgotten.
The scene was indeed beautiful; the New Guinea
mountains had receded from the sea, and left behind
them a strip of rich plain country, strewn with vil-
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